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A WARNING. 








WO maidens fair, with yellow hair, 
And striped dresses gay, 
From morn till night with main 
and might 
Did at lawn tennis play. 


Soon the fame of their famous 
game 
Spread to the neighboring towns; 
Men came to stare at their yellow 
hair, 
Their playing and their gowns. 


Many admired, but none aspired 
To court and marry these two. 
“Their playing is grand but we 
understand 
’Tis all that they can do.” 





Now youth is gone, they still play on, 
And still they have renown, 

For the small boys, naughty, say ‘‘ Thirty-forty ” 
Is their nickname through the town. 
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VoWE THE ANXIETY OF AN. Y. TENANT. 


St. Peter : WELL, WHO Is IT? 
—____— Page: It’s JONES AND FAMILY, OF NEW YORK CITY. 
St. Peter: AH, YES; I'VE HEARD OF HIM. BUT WHY DO YOU KEEP 
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\ iN DRAWING THE LINE. 

Ht on M* INGALLS, what is the difference between a colored 
| brother and a nigger?” 

, “Well,” said Mr. Ingalls, “‘a nigger is a Democrat, and a col- 

| ored brother is a— well, you know.” 





AN UNCONSIDERED TRIFLE. 
en fifty cents! It’s an outrage ; whiskey is cheap, 
too.” 


“Ah, but the ice.” 


SOCIAL ITEM FROM SHYCARGO. 
AVE you been invited to Mrs. de Bronson’s divorce on 
Friday?” 


“ce 


“No; only the intimate friends are invited to that — but I got 
cards for her marriage to General Henderson on Friday next ? ” 


Aspiring wife: MY DEAR, THIS Is COUNT MaGGA Spac- 
HETTI, FROM FLURENCE. HE LOVES OUR CLARA, BUT 
DOESN'T UNDERSTAND A WORD OF ENGLISH, ALTHOUGH I 
UNDERSTAND HE HAS LARGE ESTATES IN SCOTLAND, AND IS 
A KNIGHT OF THE BATH. 

Husband (a little deaf): A NIGHT IN THE BATH? HE 
DOESN'T LOOK IT. 





** LOOKING BACKWARD,” 
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ND so Mr. Stanley’s long vacant affections have found a 
Tennant at last. A most interesting circumstance, and 

one at which the world has held up its hands with lively 
enthusiasm. It loves a lover—all the world does on general 
principles, and when the lover has the additional advantage 
of being the lion of the hour, it fairly boils over with affec- 
tionate interest in his fortunes. Whether it is a good plan to 
marry an African Explorer, LIFE cannot say, never having 
tried it; but that it is a good plan for an African Explorer, 
or ony other adult man of adequate resources, to marry the 
woman of his heart there can be no question. Here's a- 
looking toward Mr. Stanley, and a-hoping that it is no Ten- 
nant at will, or for any fashionable modern term that he has 


got, but a Tennant for life. 
* * * 





E kind to the census man. He has got a pretty mean 

job this year, and it belongs to your Christianity to 
help him out as much as you can. When he asks you about 
the mortgage on the house, how much you paid down and 
how your interest account stands—don’t sass him back. Be 
gentle with him. When he asks if it is true that there was 
scrofula in your wife’s grandfather’s family, be evasive with 
him if you chose, but be it kindly. You know he has to ask 
those fool questions—somebody does. He isn’t doing it for 
fun, and probably is not personally interested in the informa- 
tion he tries to extort. If you must kick him, kick hin softly, 
or better still, wait till he comes again to sell you a boo It 
is wrong to kick even a book-agent, but it is less expensively 
criminal than to kick a census-taker. Stand up and be 
counted like little mice, and tell him everything in reason that 
you can recall; remembering that it is you, the people, that 
have hired him, however much your intentions may have been 


boggled as to details. 
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UTTRESSED by authority, and with a Republican 
majority back of him, Speaker Reed can give him- 

self autocratic airs with a certain degree of impunity. What 
LIFE would like, would be to see the arbitrary Speaker lay 
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aside his panoply of power, and come out from behind the 
mace and the sergeant-at-arms, and umpire a base-ball game 
in the open air and before the people. Just once! What 
would be left of him might never fill a chair again, but it 
would have got a useful lesson in parliamentary law. 


* ok * 


I F it was for wild stories of adventurous and piratical 
men that Mr. Stephenson went to Samoa he might have 
saved himself a deal of travel if he had known in time what 
interesting happenings there were to be at Cedar Keys, 
Florida, and of what exceptionally diverting eccentricities of 
conduct Mayor Cottrell, of that place, was capable. Black- 
beard, the pirate, was a hard character, and so was Flint ; 
there are police justices in New York with whom one would 
hate to be caught alone on a dark night, and there are tough 
and obdurate politicians in the Senate of the United States. 
But for a combination of blunt, brutal blackguardism, com- 
bined with that form of political acumen which fits one to be 
the leader of bad men and the bully of weak ones, neither 
Flint nor Quay, or any of Mr. Giant-killer Godkin’s civic 
Blunderbores could successfully compete with Cottrell. Cot- 
trell is a personage. It is a pity Mr. Stevenson could not 
have committed him to paper—as a foil perhaps to Mr. Hyde, 
of Honolulu—a pity the greater in view of the improbability, 
at present writing, that he willever be committed to jail or to 
any other place of security. The times are so effete that these 
robust and candid scoundrels ought not to be wasted, par- 
ticularly while Boston ladies are crying for them in the 
magazines. 
* * * 
T last accounts, the lottery company was about to offer 
every male inhabitant of Louisiana a liberal education, 
a drink and a suit of clothes annually, for the continuation of 
its privileges. In view of the well-known fallibility of human 
nature we ought not to be surprised that there is a sentiment 
in the State in favor of quitting work and relying on the 
lottery company for support. There is reason rather to be 
proud that the contrary view is taken with such zeal, and so 
vigorous a fight made against the gamblers. That all the 
newspapers in New Orleans (except the new one) should 
favor the sale of the State is a surprise, and is doubtless 
traceable to the fact that it is an essential quality of news- 
papers to be owned, as wellas to be edited. The whole 
lottery agitation may justly remind us how much better we 
are than our great-grandfathers, who found nothing par- 
ticularly scandalous about lotteries, and invested in them 
prayerfully when occasion offered and they could spare the 
money. 











—- %--—--—— 





-LIFE-: 323 






if . 
> S 

a 
ey 











~ ane wee gh meee 2440 8 


2g BO fs 


S 


—. 
. 








a a 


POSSIBILITIES OF HEREDITY. 


She (tenderly): WiLL YOU LOVE ME WHEN I’M OLD? 
He (startled): UM—CERTAINLY—OF COURSE; BUT—ER—IS THAT A GOOD—ER—LIKENESS OF YOUR MOTHER ? 








V |! 


THE LADY OR THE TIGFR? Answer:—THE TIGER. 











Boy: ISAY, MISTER, I DON’r SUPPOSE YOU DON’T KNOW OF NOBODY WHAT DON'T 


WANT TO HAVE NOBODY TO DO NOTHING, DON’T YOU ? 
Gentleman addressed: YES, | DON’T. 
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‘““FAME AND SORROW.” 
HE latest volume of Balzac translations in Miss Wormeley’s excellent 
series contains several short stories. Among them the title piece, 

‘* Fameand Sorrow,” (Roberts Bros.) stands as a model of construction for 
this kind of tale. One cannot say anything approaching novelty about a 
writer whose work has been viewed in every light by every kind of mind. 
But one may hope that the composition of a single story like “ Fame and 
Sorrow ” may show the present generation what it may learn from the 
past in a very difficult art. 














* * * 


HIS tale is on a somewhat larger canvas than the modern short 
story. It is long enough to admit of a finer elaboration of details, 

a culmination of incident, and a growth of character. And yet it is short 
enough to be read at a single sitting, and so gain all that cumulative force 
which Poe considered essential. The stories which Bret Harte publishes 
once or twice a year in little volumes are nearest to it in size and scope 
—and we do not recall any other modern who is working on these lines, 





There are commercial reasons against it. A 
magazine short story ranges in length from five 
to ten thousand words. Beyond that limit it 
must be printed in two instalments—an expedi- 
ent which is, we believe, adopted with reluctance. 
A novel which sells in cloth for a dollar contains 
from fifty to one hundred thousand words. If 
shorter than the minimum, very large type must 
be used, and the book is ostensibly paddéd. So 
that the only place left for tales like ““ Fame and 
Sorrow ” (of about twenty-five thousand wofds) 
is to form one of a collection of short storiés— 
to which there are well-founded commercial ob- 
jections—or to be printed in little volumes (like 
Bret Harte’s), which are very pretty, but don’t 
fill the bill of full-grown library bocks. 

* * * 


“THIS seems to us to be unfortunate for both 

writer and reader. The former misses 

the opportunity for gere painting of a very 

artistic kind; the latter is deprived of a kind of 

fiction that will just comfortably fill an evening 
or a rainy afternoon in Summer. 

Such a story as “ Fame and Sorrow ” lingers 








TOTAL ABSTINENCE. 

Temperance Missionary: AND DOES YOUR HUSBAND 
DRINK LIQUOR ? 

Mrs. O'Toole: BLEss y’sOWL! HE HASN’T TICHED 
A DRAP FER THRAEE YEARS. 

7. M.: Tuat’s A GOOD THING FOR YOU. 

Mes. O'Toole: A GOOD THING, Is IT? AN’ ME AS 
HAS BEEN A WIDDER EVER SINCE THOT DAY, AN’ WID 
FIVE CHILDER TO SUPPORT. 
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in the fancy, closely associated with the mood 
in which it was read. You have been sitting 
from beginning to end of it ina snug corner on 
a favorite chair. No day of common toil has 
broken in between its chapters. You live the 
whole life of Augustine from the gray morn- 
ing when she appears at an upper window in 
a quaint house of old Paris and sees her un- 
known lover in the streets below, to the last 
pathetic scene in her tragedy. 

When you have finished, you will ask your- 
self the question: ‘ Which life was the better 
for the individual—A ugustzne’s romantic love 
and marriage, her few short years of bliss, 
and then the bitter end of it all; or Vzxgznze's 
marriage of convenience with the man of her 
own rank and tastes, which began with in- 
difference and developed into a long life of 
contentinent and affection, founded on com- 
mon interests ?” 

I cannot tell how you will answer, unless J 
know you—but I will wager that if you are 
under twenty-five and a woman, you will 
choose Augustine's lot. If 
you are over thirty and a 
man, you will wish that 
Virginge’s spirit might in- 
spire your wife. 

Droch. 




















AN EQUIVALENT. 


‘*Say, BOSS, IS YER GOT ANY HARROWIN’ LOVE SONGS?” 
‘© No, MY LITTLE MAN; I DON’T KEEP ’EM.” 
‘“WELI, THEN, Gi’ ME TWO STICKS O’ RED CHEWIN’ GUM, INSTEAD.” 





air, 
share, 
weeping eyes, 


what it buys? 


Brown, 
a ducal crown, 


rest 





LAMENT OF THE AMERICAN HEIRESS. 


F I could read my title clear to castles in the 
And could secure a baronet, my father’s cash to 
I'd bid farewell to earthly woes and wipe my 


For what's the use of money, if you can’t have 


If I could drop my maiden name—the ordinary 
And call myself ‘* My Lady,” and could wear a 


I'd never more feel envy, but enjoy that blissful 


That comes alone from owning a coat-of-arms 


and crest. 





If I could only change my friends, that everlast- 
ing mob, 

Of Misters and of Misses, known as Clara, Dick, 
or Bob, 

I always would be happy, and no sinful pride 
evince, 

If I could hear my intimates called Baron, Duke, 
or Prince. 


If I could lose my nasal twang and democratic 
face, 

And buy myself the figure of a more patrician 
race, 

I'd never, by my carriage, or by word, or look 
betray 

The fact that 1 was born and bred in plain 
America. : 
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THE CLOVE CURE. 
HE was talking confidentially to her bosom friend. 
““Now that we are married,” she said, “John has 
stopped drinking entirely. 1 have not detected the odor of 
liquor about him since our wedding-day.” 
“Was it difficult for him to stop?” inquired the bosom 
friend. 
“O, no; not at all. 
a certain cure.” 


He just eats cloves. He says that is 


BUSTED. 
‘“‘T T has been a long time since we met,” said the father of 
the prodigal son. 
“Not for me, father. 
shortness.” 


It has been a time of most infernal 





| CARTE AND TIERCE. 


} HEN my lady fair would fence, 
’ Straight she dons a mask of iron—, 

© happy wires, if they have sense ®@ 

To know what beauty they environ ! 


Next she wears a plastron stout— 
Saucy square of chamois leather, 
To clip her dainty form about 
And drive me crazy altogether ! 








-LIFE: 


TOO SHORT TO SEIZE. 


RS. CUMSO: John, dear, I wish you wouldn't get 
your hair cut as short as that. 
Cumso: Why? 


Mrs. CuMso: It looks like a reflection on my amiability. 





HIS WONDERFUL VISION. 
ROWN: Did the landlord see the leak in the roof ? 
Mrs. BROWN: No; but he saw the pane of glass 


Johnnie broke. 


THE HEIGHT OF POLITENESS. 
OBINSON: Do you know that you have the reputa- 
tion among your creditors of being very polite ? 
TRAVERS: Of course. I always ask them to call again. 








oe 














Though her challenge bravely rings, 
Scarce her little foot can sound it, 
And when her foil ex garde she brings, 
Her fingers barely meet around it. 











LIFE > 


Once I passed inside her guard, 
Armor none the spot defending ; 
Her heart I touched unwitting hard, 
But mine was wounded past all mending. 
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So the game of love or sport, 
I must lose, a luckless sinner ; 
Her feeble overthrows my /orte, 
And Kitty always comes out winner. 
Touché, 











CULTURE VS. CHEEK. 


“CENE: A corner ina Murray Hill drawing-room. 
CHARACTERS: Mzss Bunker, a lady from the classic 
corridors of Boston. 
Mr. Golightly, a gentleman from the wind- 
swept boulevards of Chicago. 
TIME: Evening. 


Miss Bunker (with a refined smile): Charming evening, 
isn’t it ? 

Mr. Golightly : O,1 didn’t notice anything about the even- 
ing, except that it was not raining. 

Miss B.: But the moon—so exceptionally fine. 

Mr. G.: O, yes; of course. Do you know, 
the finest moon I ever saw was one we used in some amateur 
theatricals out in Chicago—our club, you know. We made 
it out of the bottom of a lard can. Nothing like a lard can 
for almost anything. 

Miss B.: O, you have been interested in amateur theatri- 
cals, have you? I knew you were intellectually inclined. Do 
you like poetry ? 

Mr. G.: Oh! some kinds. 

Miss B.: Of course, not all kinds. No one reads the old 
style of poetry now. Sad death, that of Browning’s, wasn’t 
it ? 

Mr. G. (toying nervously with moustache): Yes, very. 
Let’s see; he was a relative of yours, wasn't he ? 

Miss B. (embarrassed): Oh, no! Do you—do you know 
where they are going to bury him ? 

Mr. G. (making a desperate guess, consummate sang- 
frotd): \n Chicago, I then, At least, that’s what I heard. 

Miss B.: Indeed? That’s singular, It must be so differ- 
ent there from his beloved Venice. 

Mr. G. (bluffing manfully);.O, not so very different. 

Miss B. (suspiciously): Have you read much of Brown- 
ing’s poetry ? 


Fine moon! 


Mr. G. (nonchalantly): O, 1 used to read a good deal of 
it when I was a boy; but one soon outgrows him, don’t you 


know. Of late I haven’t been reading much poetry, except 
what I see in 7ruck, Elegant poetry in 7ruck, don’t you 
think ? 


Miss B.: O, very. 

Mr. G, (becoming enthustastic) : | remember a thing they 
had last month, called “ A Kiss in the Kitchen.” 

Miss B, (sarcastically) : Must have been something like 
Browning's “ Love in a Balcony,” I suppose. 

Mr. G.: Just about the same, only better. 
Browning got his start, writing for 7ruch. 
him. He used to do the 


That’s where 
They made 


‘*There was a young man from Madrid” 
kind of work for them. Ten cents a line. Good pay, too. 

Miss B.: Really, Mr. Golightly, are you not mistaken in 
the man? 

Mr. G.: O, 1 can’t be. Father used to know him well. 
Loaned him five dollars once. Browning never paid it. But 
I must go. 

Miss B.: Must you go? 


Mr.G.: O, I must, indeed. I'll send you the copy of 
Truck containing that ‘ Kiss in the Kitchen.” Iam sure 
you will like it. Beats Browning all hollow. Good even- 


ing. 
Miss B.: Good evening. Tom Hall, 


ON THE LIMITED TRAIN. 
I feel very uncomfortable. 
That’s because you eat too fast. 
SHE: Oh, my dear! 
HE: Why, I just saw you eating at the rate of forty 
miles an hour. 


> te: 





PERSONAL. 
M.S. Q.: Why don’t you speak ? 
This silence is killing me. 


G. O. P. 
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Mrs. JAYSMITH TELLS ME SHE RUBS ALCOHOL ON HER LIPS TO MAKE THEM RED. 


He: JAYSMITH USES THE SSME AGENT TO MAKE HIS NOSE RED, BUT HE DOESN’r RUB IT ON. 


F it is wrong for working people to gaze upon objects of art on the 
Sabbath, it certainly must be a greater sin to visit a menagerie, and 
if the Metropolitan Museum is really to be closed against the public on 
that day, let us at least be consistent and cover up the animals. Many of 
these animals now on exhibition are essentially frivolous in their deport- 
ment. Few of them inspire religious thoughts. The bison, the camel, 
the elephant and the jackass possess a certain repose and solemnity of 
manner in harmony with the Sunday aspect of the Metropolitan Museum, 
but those animals whose want of dignity is calculated to bring a cheerful 
smile to the faces of an over-worked public should certainly be concealed. 
The quickest way to accomplish this would be to put the menagerie in 
the hands of the trustees of the museum. 

Why not go a step further and place the entire park in charge of these 
progressive gentlemen? The grass with its gaudy green. the thoughtless 
singing of the birds, and the irreligious squirrels would in themselves 
furnish sufficient excuse for closing it against the public. 


HATEVER Noah's shortcomings he knew enough to go in when 
it rained. 








THE Bots DE BOULOGNE.—Ameritcan Pronunciation 
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THE POWER OF MUSIC. 













































































OPEN POSTAL CARDS. 
i 
My Dear Quay: JUNE 1, 1899. 
Don’t resign. Die in office and be quick about it. 


Yours ever, 
CARLYLE SMITH. 








II. 
Dearest John: JUNE 1, 1890. 
The letter you mailed me from the Postmaster-General’s office on March sth, 
1889, has just reached me. If you get this card before you go out of office in 
’93, please regard it as an acceptance of the appointment. Love to the Presi- 


dent. C. S. 
Ill. 
My Dear Mr. President: JUNE 1, 1890. 

I have seen Edison. He suggests that if you stand behind a magnifying 
glass fifteen feet in circumference, well up toward the glass, people with weak 
eyes will be able to see you at a distance of four feet. The cost should be 
defiayed by the Government for the sake of appearances. 

Yours truly, CARLYLE, 


























‘*HAB YO’ GOT ANY MEDICINE DAT WILL PURIFY DE 
BLOOD ?” 











‘* YES, WE KEEP THIS SARSAPARILLA, AT ONE DOLLAR A 
BOTTLE. IT PURIFIES THE BLOOD AND CLEARS THE COM- 
PLEXION.” 





‘“WELL, BOSS, HASN’T YO’ GOT SUMFIN’ FO' ABOUT FIFTY 








CENTS, JESS FO’ DE BLOOD? _I DON’T KEER ABOUT DE COM- 











PLEXION.” 
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SOME PRIDE -LEFT. 
Harry (who is seriously affected by smoking): YOU DON’T REALIZE HOW SICK I AM, ARTHUR—TI SAY, OLD MAN—IF ANYTHING, SHOULD 


HAPPEN—DON'T TELL ’EM 'TWAS—ONLY A CIGARETTE—SAY I—drank MYSELF TO DEATH, WON'T YOU ? 








My Dear Halstead: JUNE 1, 1890. 

I am glad you have come to Brooklyn. Brooklyn is just your field. I wish you would stir 
up Greenwood. There have been a lot of good votes lost there which a man of your calibre might 
win back, Give my love to Tanner if you see him. Has Foraker’s monument been put up yet ? 

Fraternally, SMITH. 


MAYOR OF CHICAGO: JUNE 1, 1890. 
Dear Sir: Your inquiry about the Grant Monument is received. I admit the monument is 
slow in going up, but you can't expect anything in New York to go up as quickly nor so high as 
things similar do in Chicago, By the way, how high is the World’s Fair project now ? 
Faithfully, CARLYLE SMITH. 
VI. 
My Dear Mr. Grant: JUNE 1, 1890. eS 
I have six penniless nieces who want a rich god-‘ather badly, and now that I think of it, = % \\/ : =e 
I haven’t one in good working order myself. May we count on you ? WRAL 
Ever yours, CARLYLE SMITH. 


P. S.—Don't forget the envelopes. ‘* PRETTY WELL OFF.” 
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SeIQSORS AT NvLLy 
ALARMING. 
baer apr are increasing every day 
At very rapid paces ; 
Even the lightning, so they say, 
Has struck at several places. 
—Chicago Evening Post. 

IN one of the interior counties of Maine a case was called that had 
long been in litigation. The chief justice—who at that time was plain 
Judge Peters—thought it impracticable to keep the suit longer in court, 
and advised the parties to refer the matter. After due deliberation they 
assented, agreeing to refer the case to three honest men. With a grave 
smile, in perfect keeping with judicial dignity, Judge Peters said that the 
case involved certain legal points which would require one of the ref- 
erees, at least, to have some knowledge of law; therefore he would 
suggest the propriety of their selecting one lawyer and two honest men. 
—Argonaut. 


‘* JAKE, vat you gif your son for a birt’day bresent ?” 


‘‘T don’d know; it’s pretty hard times. I guess I hafsome buddons 
sewed on his clothes.” 
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MR. WEBSTER TRACY, of Rome, has married Miss Carrie Adams, 
of Carthage. This classical event took place at Wilton, Me. We 
would suggest that the ‘‘happy pair” so. plan their wedding journey 
that they may spend a day or two in Athens, Belgrade, Corinth and 
Damascus ; behold the glories of Etna, travel a bit in Egypt, indulge in 
sentimental reveries at Gilead, Hebron, Jerusalem and Lebanon; visit 
Mars Hill, see Naples, pause a while at Palmyra, pass through Poland, 
eat figs at Smyrna, and inspect the ruins at Troy and other famous old 
Maine towns ere they settle down for a quiet and uneventful life in 
Amity, Friendship, Harmony, Hartland, Lovell, Moderation, Union or 
Unity.—M. Desert Herald. 


HOLWORTHY (entering late) : 
ing ? 

SEXTON: Twenty-two years, sir. 

HoLwortnHy: I guess I won't go in, then.—Harvard Lampoon. 


How long has Dr. Vox been preach- 


HE was prevailed upon by a friend, whom he was visiting, to go to 
church. The minister happened to select for his scripture reading the 
fifth chapter of Luke. When the narrative of the miraculous draught 
of fishes was concluded, he glanced reproachfully at the pulpit and at 
his friend, and then walked out. 

‘*I didn’t expect such a thing in such a place,” he said afterward, 
‘*but when it comes to a fish story, you can’t put any confidence in any- 
body.”"—New York Herald. 


Mrs. YOUNGWIFE: Did you ever try any of my biscuits, Judge ? 


‘*Yes, dot’s so; I guess I haf my boy’s hair cut.” —Scraps. 


JUDGE: 


No, I never did; but I dare say they deserve it.—Zx. 








Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


Is one of Natures Remedies, and the 
IDEAL TOILET SOAP. 
For Tis pure, bland,emollient, 
antiseptic and curative ; 
allays irritation of the skin 
caused by dust, heat, in- 
sect-pests, sunburn, chaf- 
ing, etc. 


Cyclers, 
Anglers, 


Yachtsmen, 


Headache and Insomnia, 
due to fatigue or dissipa- 
tion, are frequently driven 
away by a shampoo with 
Everybody. PACKER’S TAR SOAP. 


Sportsmen, 


Travelers,— 


25 Cts. per cake. Sold by Druggists. 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets and 
The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d and a3d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St, 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago, 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
Ge Agencies 1n all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 





Helio-Violet 


Saehet Powder 


For Perfuming Clothing, Handkerchiefs, 
Gioves, Stationery, Laces, Draperies, 
etc., is the most fashionable form 
of Perfume now in use. 


FOR SALE EVERY WHERE. 


Send 2c. Stamp for Sample to LADD & COFFIN, 
Proprietors and Manufacturers of LUNDBORG’S 
PERFUMERY, 24 barcLay STREET, NEW YORK, 





IT IS UNSAFE 


to paper a room, as is 

often done, over another 

paper. It is also unsafe 

.to allow neuralgic and 

rheumatic pains to drive 

one to distraction when 

so good and sure a remedy as Grosvenor’s 

Bell-cap-sic Plaster is within the reach of 

all. Beware of ‘‘ the same as,” ‘‘just as 

good as,” etc. Nothing for the relief of 

pain is so sure, so good or so safe as 

GROSVENOR’S 
BELL-CAP-SIC 

PLASTER. 


Sold by druggists, or mailed on receipt of 25 cents 
bv Grosvenor & Richards. Boston. Mass 





OAKLEY’S 
California Violets. 


<RIPLE NY 
ESSENCE OF | 


CALIFORNIX || 


VIOLETS 


Weencentrated extrac \ | 
from nate flowers | 

THE OAKLEY SOAP 6 | 

\ PERFUMERY COMPANY: 
i) NEW YORK 








FOR SALE EVERYWHERE, 





Four-in-hand Coaches 
Wagonette Phetons 
Hunt Traps 

Dos-a-Dos 

English Broughams, 
T Carts [4 sizes 
Mail Phetons 

French Wagons 

Dog Carts 


Ferd 


r, Paes 


(LIMITED), 


Boston, Mass. 


Cabriolets 
Landaulets 
Oak Derbys 
Road Wagons 
Four-in-hand 
Breaks 
Game Carts 
Russian Surreys 
Wagonettes 





Stanhopes, 





Pau Carts, with pole 

Landaus 

Oak Runabouts 

Buckboards (single, 
double and triple) 

Spider Phetons 

Vis-a-Vis 


AMERICAN REPRESENTATIVES OF 


MILLION, GUIET & CO., PARIS, 


French Victorias 
Family Breaks 
Park Traps 
Mail Coaches 
Phetons de Dame 
Meadowbrook 
Carts 
Char-a-Bancs 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED, 








* Lire: 





of 


Grand Sale of all Model Garments 


DURING NEXT TWO WEEKS AT HALF COST PRICE, 


* Q1IOUFIFTH AVE., ™3y°" 1132 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 





LADIES’ TAILOR. 


HOTEL VENDOME,BOSTON. 
COMMONWEALTH AVENUE. 
Unsurpassed by any hotel in the country for the 
beauty of, its surroundings, the excellence of its 
accommodations, and the high order of its patron- 
age. Most desirable for families and tourists. 
OC, H. Greenleat & Co., Proprietors. 


PROFILE HOUSE 
' Wi Franconia Notch, 
" White Mountains, N. H. 
The largest and most beautifully 
ocated Summer Resort in New 
ngland. Opens June 28: closes 


y) 
fOct. 1. 
M4 Tarr & GREENLEAF, Prop’rs. 





Ladies’ Tailor, 27 East 20th Street. New Spring Models 
and Importations. Elegant reproductions from Worth. 
Felix & Co. Light Weight Costumes, Wedding Trous- 
seaux, Gowns and Wraps. English Riding Habits in new 
shades. Inspection solicited. Perfect fit and thorough 
workmanship guaranteed. Samplesand estimates by mail. 


The Penn Mutual 





Get a policy free from ambiguity. 
Life issues it. 





For nearly half a century, Lowell Carpets have been 
acknowledged by all to be 


The LOWELL 
INGRAINS are 
wound upon a hol- 
low stick, which the 
United States Court 
decided to be a valid 
trade-mark. The 
stick is in two solid 
pieces with thename 
of the 


LOWELL 
COMPANY 
stamped within. 


BEWARE OF 
IMITATIONS. 


The word 
‘““LOWELL” 
APPEARS IN 
CAPITAL LET- 
TERS in the back 
of Lowell, Wil- 
ton, and Body 
Brussels at every 
repeat of the pat- 
tern. LOOK 
CAREFULLY 
to the trade-marks, 
and be sure you get 

the genuine 
LOWELL 
CARPETS. 














T 
BEST 





These goods are invariably full width, and may be had 
in a large variety of designs, which for technique and col- 
oring are unequaled, rendering them especially appropri- 
ate for artistic homes. 


For Sale by all First-Class Dealers. 


CARPETS 


Ladies Victoria Peston 


Top is removable. Morocco or Cloth lined, 
turns very short. We also build other 
styles. Send for drawings. 


KIMBALL BROS., 


FACTORY & WAREROOMS: 
110, 112 & 114 SUDBURY ST., BOSTON. 


700 Sorts, 10 for #1. Catalogue free 
RARE CACTUS Book on Cacti, 72 pages, 10c. 
A. Blane & Co., 3'4 N. lth St., Phila. 








wrsée, asrroetaz CORLISS BRAND 
Ss Z Linen Collars & Cuffs 


CORRECT STYLES. 
BEST QUALITY. PERFECT FITTING. 


Trade\Mark. TRY THEM 





You can live at home and make more money at work for ue 


than at anything else in the world. Either sex ; all ages. Cost- 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FREE. Address, ‘TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine 





Sr CULO 
RATED NG~ 
pet 





JOHN MILLARD writes from Odin- ELIXIR grows the heaviess be..d at 
burg, Ind., Nov. 29,—Dyke’s Beard baie, in 4 weeks, Warranted. In bottles 

or metal cases, ready for use. Complete 
Elixirhas produced a heavy moustache cp pier de dy caging 
on my upper lip in 4 weeks. My face i , 


was entirely smooth, Hundreds more. 


es this amount, 


silver. ‘orth four tim 
7 Smith Med. Co. , Palatine, Uls. 





A RARE OPPORTUNITY TO BUY SILKS. 


To-day we shall have on sale 
a large importation of Wash- 
ing-Silks, in colorings and 
styles that are entirely new, 
and are now shown for the 
first time in this country. The 
fabric is light in weight and 
possesses great wearing quali- 
ties. They were ordered with 
the intention of selling them 
at $1.00 per yard, but, owing 
to the lateness of the season, 
we shall dispose of them now 
at 65 cents. 

Our Special Sale of Colored 
Silks, in lengths of 20 yards 
and under, at Half Price, will 
also be continued. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway and 11th St., 
New York. 


Feeley & Pollinger, 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND 
DRESSMAKERS, 
26 West i9th Street, 
NEw YORK. 


We now offer our imported light 
weight Goods for Gowns, Jackets, 
Ulsters and Riding Habits. 

Also Yachting and Lawn Tennis 
Suits at reasonable prices. 

An early inspection is solicited. 

Ladies residing out of town can 
have garments made without personal 
fitting. 








We buy and sell bills of 
Exchange on and make 
cable transfers of money to 

f Europe, Australia, and the 
Oo West Indies; also make 

Collections and issue Com- 
mercial and _ Travelin 
Credits, available in al 


Credit. 
+ parts of the world. 


Brown Bros. &Co., Bankers,59 Wall St. 


Letters 








HAVE YOU SEEN 


HA, 


DETECTIVE | 
CAMERA. CAMERA, 


of Instantaneous Photographic Apparatus. 


experience with the Hawk-Eye in Africa, as given in the 


will do the developing and finishing. 


THE NEW 


AUTOMATIC 
CAMERA. 
If not, send at once for the Hawk-eye Booklet, containing full description and sample picture. 
roo pictures without reloading. Prices $15 to $50. See Thos. Stevens’ 
i ay Century, Scribner and Harper. 
THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., Manufacturers, also makers of the Cele- 


MODEL 


MAGAZINE 


CAMERA. ALL IN ONE. 


The perfection 





When so desired, we 


brated Blair Reversible Back, English Compact, and other Cameras, Lenses and Accessories. 


Factories: 471, 473, 475, 477 and 485 Tremont St., BOSTON, MASS. 


Branches: 208 Strate Sr., 


Chicago, Ili. ; 918 Axcu Sr., Philadelphia, Pa. <Adso sold by Dealers in Photo. Goods everywhere. 














